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THE YOUNG MORALIST, 

what will procure your father’s confent to our 
marriage, and make us happy ! This idea in'- 

fufes joy into their fouls. -They view the 

gold with eagernefs, almoft diftruftful of 
their eyes •, fometircies they quit the Ihining 
objedl, and look on each other with tender- 
nefs and tranfport. Their firft furprize be- 
ing abated, they count the fum ; itamounted 
to one hundred pounds. They are en- 
chanted with their welcome treafure. Ah, 
Lucetta, cries Perrin, your father can no 
I o nger c ppofe my happinefs . Lucetta can- 
n ot hnd w^brds to anfwer him, but her eyes 
are animated and eloquent ; the prelTes her 
lover’s hand with rapture. Perrin is now 
certain that his blifs will foon be ratified : he 
embraces his mifiirefs with adour and ec- 
ftacy : he is abforbed in the idea of his ap- 
proaching felicity. 

Amiable Lucetta, cries he, how dear is this 
fortune to me, for I fliall fhare it with you ! 
— They tie up their treafure, and proceed to- 
wards Lucetta’s father’s, for they were deter- 
mined to fhew it immediately to the old man. 
They were now near this houfe, when on a 
fudden Perrin flopped. By this gold, fays 
he, we expeft to be happy ; but is it our’s ? 
It undoubtedly belongs to a traveller : the 
fair at Woodflon is juft ended. Some mer- 
chant has probably loft it in his return home, 
at this very moment, whilft we are giving 

ourfelves 
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ourfelves up to joy, he perhaps is a prey to 
Sr -Vourrerieaionis terrible, anfwered 
LiK ta, the unhappy man without, doubt is 
Sie utmoU diftreis ; can we enjoy wnat 
belong^ to him? You make me.trernble. 
We were carrying this money to your.ta.her, 
replied Perrin ; through its mfluence, he 

would unqueftionablyhaveconfented to make 

us happy ; hut could we have been happy m 
ufurping the property of another ? Let us go 
to the re^lor of our parifh ; he has ^-Iways 
ftiewn me great humanity ; he recommended 
me to the mafter -whom I now ferve ; I ihouid 


take no material ftep without confuiting him. 
The reaor w v. at home. Perrin gave him 
the bag which he had found. He owned that 
fie at nrft looked upon if as a gift from hea- 
ven; he acquainted him with his love of Lu- 
cetta, and with the obftacle which his poverty 
had been to their union. 

The good man was all attention, he gave 
them looks of paternal affeaion ; their beha- 
viour awoke the fenfibility of his foul ; h wTaw 
the ardour of a mutual pafiion gliften in their 
eyes ; he admired their pafiion, but he more 
admired their probity. He applauded their 
generous condudl.-^Perrin, faid he, cherifh 
thefe fentiments as long as you live. The 
confeioufnefs of them will make you happy, 
and they will draw down from Providence a 
bleiTmg on your endeavours. We fhall find 


the 


